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THE SORANTON TRIBUNE-MONDAY MORNING,

MAY 31, 1897,

They Were Laid on the
. Graves of the Nation's
Honored Dead.

OBSERVANCE OF THE DAY

Appropriate Services in the
Various Cemeteries.

Inthe Afternoon There Was n Parade
nnd at Night Patriotic Entertnin-
menis Weore IHeld Under the Ane
spices of Hoth Posts of tho Grand
Army of the RepubliesParndes nt
Duonmore nnd Petersburge«Momors
inl Day Sermon Delivered in Many
of thoe Churches Last NightesLoss
sons That Were Drawn by Some
of the Spenkers,

Memorinl day was fittingly obgerved
In the ity Saturday, dFeplite the
clrcus and other such events which It
was expected would in a
great micasure the interest which
tuches (o the veleran and his depart-
ed comrade on this one day sct aslde
for them crpecindly, There were large
throngs at the ocemeteries dur-
ing the morning services, the parade
wias witnessed by the usunl sized holl-
day crowd and the afterncon and evens
ing exercises were all well attended

Col. Ezra 8. Griffin Post 139, G, A. It
combined the memorinl
sarvices at the cemeteries, having pre-
viously decided by lat which
terles each should look after,
work they were assisted by the
Circle No, 18, G. A. R.,
8, Sons of Velerans, children from var-
loug publle and parcochial schools and
members of P, O, 8, of A, JIr, .
A. M, and the Young Mon's Institute.
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At Foreat Hill cemetery the servicen
were in charge of a squad from Col.
Griffin Post, composed of DPast Com-
mander A. B. Stevens, . W. Pearce,
George H. Geary, B. B. Atherton and
Attorney Long. Rev., G. C. Lyman
was to have dellvered the address but
in his absence Hev, J. B. Bweet, pas-
tor uf the Bimpson M. E. ¢church, spoks
extemporaneously, chosing as his
theme, “"The Day and Its Deeds " He
urged a more reverential obrervance
of Memorial day.

The puplls of public schools Noz, 27
and 28 sang “America,'"” and then the
roli call and reading of Lincoln's nd-
aress by Commander BStevena took
plice. The forty-sis soldiers graves
whidh the cometery contuln wete dee-
orated with lowers und fiags by furly.
gix little miris and & large floral amblem
in honet of the ur known dead was proe-
gonted by Woman's Relief Corpe No.
60, Mrs. Fred J. Warner, making the
yrecenration and Mre., E. W, I'eareo
the aceeptance

The liring noved
First Lisutenant K. A
A, W, Clenoy, . "\ Taddan, W, J
Ddwards, Tohn Mover, Albert Erbach
and W. E. Cahoon. The detall
eisted of Auvgust Fadden, J. G
hoon, M. J. Graham, H. R. Long, F
Stark, John R. Farr, Fred Cole, ., A
Hartwick, Willam H. Horn, F, W
Muartin, Charles Trego, Willlam Pfelfr-
er, W. N. Cole, B. A, Cahoon, 8, J
Hardy, C. A. Nidgeway, C, C. Bat-
tenberg, Weynant Pfelffer, Walter
Bmithing, H. J, Fraley,

Was composyi of
Frank Garianer
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DUNMORE CEMETERY.

The services In Dunmore Protestant
cemelery were in charge of Past Post
Commander Smith B, Mott, the oficer
of the day being J, W, Marshall, The
firing and detalled squuds were coms-
posed of the following: €. A. Moyer,
commander; Willlam Widenor, J. W,
Bullock, Peter B, Sawyer, G, A, Gard-
ner, J. W. Cammer, Berton Hufr, M. C.
Bullock, Ed L, Anderson, Lewis Saw-
yer, M, G. Haupt, J. R. Hunter, George
Monninger, W. J. Marlatt, V., P. Long,
J, B. Doud, W, H. Doud, Jameg Doud,
J. H, Widegor, George H. Mammer, W.
H, Crompton,

Councll 219, Y. M. 1, Camy 226, P
8. of A, and Councll, No, 102 0O, U,
A, M., assisted In the exeércises, The
alnging was by a cholr of 43 school
childron. Rev. A. B. O'Nell deliverad
the address.

Colonel Monles
the services ot
cemetery. Rev,

0.

post had charge «of
Hyde Park Catholic
P J. McManus, of 8t
Faul's Catholie church, Green Rlidge,
delivered the address Rev. J. A,
O'Rpllly, rector of the Cathedral, mads
the opening prayer and also pronounced
benediction. The singing woas by the
cholr of 8t, Peter's cathedral, Past
Post Commander F. J Amsden con-
duoted tha G, A R, ritunlistle ser-
vices, The roll call of the dead was
read by H. W. Loftus, dfficer of the
day.

The snlute was fired by the following
squad from the S8ons of Veterans: Fred
Behmidt, commander; Frank Schmidt,
A. E Fuller, Thomas Davis, W, HE
House, H, M, Hoffman, David John
Davis,

The dedall was as follows: O, W.
Blume, Willlam Brown, Dennis Black-
ledge, Johin Blackledge, Willlam Col-
ling, J. 8, Burke, C, A. Bannett, Juoob
Cammer, Jacob Pfelffer, Harry Peters,
J. B. Jewell, A, F. Allen, W, H. Craw-
ford, A. L. Davia, G. A. Plek, J. H.
Poust, Comrades Henry W. Laoftus, I?
J. McAndrew, N. M, Gardner and Moses
Morey were In charge of the exercises,

In Dunmore Catholle gemetery FPast
Post Commander Moses Morey was In
charge of the services, J. W, Marshall,
being the aMcer of the day. Rev. M
. Donlan, of 8t. Mary's church, de-
livered the address and 8t. Mary's cholr
rendered the musie. The committes in
charge was J. W. Marshall, John B,
Hollday, Michael Costello, C. Hag-
gerty. The firing squad of the Eura
8. GriMn camp, No. 8 Sona of Veter-
ans, was composed. of Willlam Wide-
nor, J. ' W. Bullock, M, C. Bullock, Ed.
L. Anderson, W. J. Mariait, V. P, Long
end C A, Moyer.

WEST BIDE CEMETERY,

Commander John D, Jones was In
charge of the services at Washburn
street cemetery and E. L. Hads acted
A8 officer of the day. J. Archile Jones,

!«ulnﬁlum_
| F. & Matthews and Hev,
of the Jackson Hireel
HStreet DBaptist churches,

and

Louls 1. Heed, J. C, Allen, 8, 8, Pol-
hamus, G, W, Hoffman, E.
stone, Howard Waolfe. The
in charge of the decoration
graves was Samuel Rogers,
Johnson, Johm Anneman,

Lake, T. W. Phillips, D, W,
George Kivett, J. H, Hoffman, T.
Allen, Norman Wheeler,

Morgan

H. Fuller, John D, Jones, B, L, Hans,
J. F. Randolph, J, €. Allen, John 8ten-
inger and Chester Cammer, Jr,, J. H.
Fraley, John Sanford, John B
and E, J. Colvin,

At Plittston avenue cometery the ser-

manded by Captain P, De Lacy,
W, A. Nordt, of the Hickory

dress and the choir of the
furmished the music
regiment drum corps was also In at-
tendnnce. The =alute was
squad from Camp No. 8, Sons of Vet
erans,

The mervices at 8t Mary's German
Cntholle ¢emetery were In charge
Patrick J, MeAndrew, commander
Colone]l Monles post W. J. McDon-
ald read the Grand Army of the Repub-
Ite ritual and the children of 8t. Mary's
Parochinl  school  sang
hymne. The address was by Rev, Pe-
ter Christ, of St. Mary'a thurch. The
committee In charge of the exercises
nt the Plitston avenue cemetery and
S5t Mary's eemetery were: Adam Mul-
ler, Dennls Madigan, John Westpfahl,
R. C, Hryant and P, DeLacy. The fir-
Ing sqund were: M. L. Wage, coms-
mander; Charles Leber, George E.
Schantz, Willlam A, Schmidt, jr, Wai«
ter 1B, Qulck, Willlam Galle, B, C,
Hutehinson; detall, William Lebaer, Au-
gust J. Schmidt, Ehen Brownell, G, W,
Carlton, Walter Cooper, Ezra B, Das-
vis, John Grithn, Charles Kimmick,
F. B, Kirlin, August Millick, Henry
Leber, . J, Rozells, Robert Van Duser,
Thomas Kearns, John W, Kerby, John
McGraw, Thomas Parry.

AT PETERSBURG,

Petoreburg had quite an elabhorate
celebration of its own. It consisted of
a parade and services at the cemetery,
The parade was in charge of Past Post
Commander A, W. Colony, George P,
Millett acting as adjutant. Guth's band
led the procession and following I
came the Rellef Hose company, An-
clent Order Knights of the Mystic
Chaln, Fabrview lodge, Knights of Py-
thins, Grand Army of the Republic and
the school children carrving baskets of
Nowers, The parade murched over the
prineipal streets and then procesded to
the Petersburg cemetery, where the
Grand Army of the Republic rituallstic
services were observed and an address
delivered by Rev, K, Welsskopt, Geo,
W. Behultz, officer of the day, read the
roll eall of the dead, and 8. H. Stey-
ena recited Lincoln's Gettysburg ade.
dreas, The Aring squad was composed
of members of Camp No. 8§, Sons of Vet.
erans,

Dunmore also had a parade which
was participated in by the Grand Army,
Sons of Veterans, Loyal Leglon, gchool
children, Juntor Order United Ameri-
can Mechanics, Young Men's Institute
and Father Mathew socleties. After
marching through the principal streets
the organizations dlvided and proceesd-
ed to the varlous cemeteries,

In the afternoon the velerans re-as-
sembled and paraded through the prin-
cipal strests, The parade was made
up in three divisions and was In charge
of Grand Marghal A, B, Stevens,

Flrst Chief of Police Robling
and squad and Marshal Stevens and
his staff composed of Chief Ald F. W,
Martin, Captain W, H. Burke, Captaln
W, J. Moran, Dr, C, H. Fisher, Goeorge
Ferber, Colonel W, G, hoonmaker,
Hon, C. P, O'Malley, D, P. Hattle, Col-
onel P, 8, Byron, P, J. Honan, Dell
Simrell, Moses Morey, Levl Getz, Major
M. L. DBiair, P. Hall, W. P. Albre
and C. A. Ridgeway.

MAKE UP OF PARADE,

The first divislon was composed of
the Sons of Veterans, the two G. A. R,
posts, the Ameerican guards, composed
of the boys of public school No. 27,
and then followed earringes containing
disabled veterans and Invited guests,

The second division consisted of the
Lackawannag County Council of Irish-
American socleties, and the third di-
viglon was made up of horsemen and
citlzens In cnrringes, The reviewing
stand was at city hall

After partaking of refreshments,
gerved by the Women's Rellef corps,
the members of GriMn post and the
Bons of Veterans united in a special
memorial service for the comrades who
had passed away during the last year,
The sermon was deliversd by Rev, J
B, Sweet, of Bimpson Methodist Epis-
copal church, and the music was by
the cholr of the same church

In the evening mustical and literary
exercises were conducted by the two
grand army posts, Esra Griffin, at the
Academy, and Colonel Monles, at
Young Men's Christian association hall,
Both wore largely attended,

MEMORIAL DAY SERMONS,

Delivered Lost Night in o Namber of
Churches,
number of
reclal
deliver lnst
Thirteenth

In a
of the

Inrge the
memorial
were night., Members
of the regiment attended
the services In the First Presbyterlan
chureh, where the pastor, Hev. James
Meleod, D, Do, dellvered o special
sermon to them, In the Providence
FPresbyteriun church Company H, of
the Thirtéenth regiment, attended the
services and listensd to the elogquent
digcourse of the pastor, Rev, George .
Gulld, which had speclal reference to
the beautiful custom of decorating the
grave of the nation's degd

“Flowers Scattered and  Flowers
Gathered at the Soldiers' Graves' was
the title of the sermon delivered by
Rev, C. M. Giffin, D, D, In the Elm
Purk church. “"Munitions of Christian
Patriotism—the Country's Hope,” was
the tople of the evening of
Rev, Charles B D. In the
Becond Preabyterian church. In Al
Souls' Universalist ochurch Pastor F.
W. Whippen spoke about "“The Battle
of Gettysburg."”

The evening wmervices In the wWash-
burn Btreel Presbyterian church were
attended by Cuolonel Monlea post, No.
319, Unlon Veterans' Unlon, No, 25, and
the Ladies' Ald circle, No, 18, Grand
Army -of the Republic. The pastor,
Rev, John P, Moffatt, spoke on
“Memories and Duty.” Liesutenant
Ezra 8. Griffin post, Grand Army of the
Republio, and the Sons
listened to & apécial mermon In the As-
bury Methodist Eplscopal church,

rhurches
Bermons

discoursy
Robinson, D

of the Bona of Veteranws, delfversd an
The addresnes were by Rov,
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CGiruchy, and the singlng hy the cholrs
Scranton

The detall connlgted of W. 1. Nash,

P. Whet-
committen
of the
David
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Louis Han-
cock, Willlam Jones, Dr, E, Grewer, P.
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The Thirteenth reglment marched In

A body to the ¥irst Preshyterian
chureh In the evening and heard a
Decoration Day sermon preached by
the pastor, Rev. Dr. James MeolLeo
Rifles atacked in front of the pulpit
and tho presence of severnl flags to-
gether with the lnrge number of blue
uniformed listencrs, gave a decldedly
military alr to the servios, The musle
was sultable to the oconsion,

Dr. Mceleod's sermon tople was
“The Hollest War™ It was in matter
and subject a discourse particularly
calculated to Intereslt and help the sol-
dier audiencd. The text was: “Flght
the good fight of falth, lay hold on
eternal Jife," I Timothy, vi: 13: Dr,
MoLeod sald:

8. Puul, In hix Epietlen, makes fro-
quent use of martial metnphors, This s
nol wtrange when we remember that he
wis 0 Homan oltisen, and that both ne a
citizen and as n prisoner of the Lord, he
was brought Into close contact with
Homan soldlers,  Moreover, n state of
WHr Is so suggestive of spirftural con-
flicts that the keen mind of the Apostle
selzged upon the striking analogy, and
under the guidance of the Divine Spirit,
he used it for a holy purposn.

Although Bt. Paul was a man of ponce,
and although he was an ambassador of
the Prince of Peace, he novertheless be-
lleved In holy wars, He never bhelonged to
the peace-at-uny-price party. He was too
sinlwart a oharncter for that, Hoe know
hin Bible, and, therefore, he Knew that
hy IMvine suthority wars were carried
on, and, that again and again, the honats
of Israel were marshalled to Nght the
Imitles of the Lord, He knew that God
had eateed up mighty men of valor whom
He ecommissioned wand expressly com-
manded to make war upon nations, on
mocount of thelr aine, and to prosecute
It, auntll they were ntterly destroyed,

L Paul knew the meaning of these
words of Christ: ““Think_not that 1 am
come to send peace on the sarth; 1 came
not to send peace, but a sword.” He
knew that there are times when woar is
inevitable, and when to be a falthful
soldier, & o be a falthful servant of
Cod,

HOLY WARS DEFINED,

But what are holy wars? When wo
think of the horrors of war, of battle-
tieids covered with the dying and the
Fdead; of weeping widows and fatherless
children, and homes mode dosolate;
when we think of the siek, and the
wounded, and the beroaved; when weo
think of all the dreadful calamities and
sufferinge which aecompnhy and which
follow In the track of war, s It possihle
then any war can be holy? Is It not rath-
or an unspoakable curse?

From one point of view, tho
must bé yes; war (8 a great curse, Tt in
one of the heaviest judgment that a
righteous God has Inflicted apon & sinful
world. It has been the gseverest and most
deadly Instrument for the punlshment,
and, sometimen, for the destruction of
nations. Undoubtedly, some wars havae
been o grent curse. Ware originating in
ambition, and avarice, and the aoccursed
thirst for power: wars cerrlxl on to gratd
fy o tyrant's appetite for conquest; wars
like those of Alexander and Napoleon;
such wiars have not o single redeeming
fenture,

There have been holy wars. And 0f
ever a war wns holy, that war of which
this day reminds us was a holy war, 1
will not try to stir your young hlood by
a reclial of the causes which led to our
awful civil war, and by reculling the
dreadful carnoge that It ontalled, The
story Is familinr. It has been handed
down 1o um, and It will be handed down
to the generations following. Il was a
fearful war, but It killed slavery, and
It maved the natlon.

It I8 a blessed fact, for which this gen-
eration might to be devoutly thankful,
that in this broad land with its seventy
milllons  of souls, our glodous fag
does not flood aover the head of o =ingle
slave. The war that secured that blessed
rosult was a holy war, It made and it
will keep usg o united people,

THE HOLIEST WAR

But there 2 a haller war than this,
and It is this holler wiur of which St
Paul speaks, when he urged young Time-
othy to fight the good fight of falth, and
to lay hold on eternal lfe. This s the
hollest war In which any morinl ¢an en-
gage. Carefully drilling ie very Impor-
tant in physloal warfare, amd It 1a no loss
Important in spiritual tactices, 12 the Iiible,

Young soldiers of the Nationnl Guard,
study the Bible, It 48 God's book. In it
you will find Hig mind and will plainiy
ravealed, It is the dreill book of the Chris-
tian soldler, and H contalns the story
of redeeming love, 1t |s Jesus Christ—
our great Captaln, who, through one of
His chlef oMoors, commands us to fAght
the good fight of faith. Lot us head His
command

There 18 only one Kind of armor that
Is of any value in this spiritunal warfare,
and that ormor Is Invinelble, It the
"urmor of God,” Wa have n description
of It In 8t Paul Epistle to the Epheninng,
Read it study it tnke i, wear it, use
met and sword, We need them all, With
the girdle of truth, and tha shield of
falth, and the bhreastplute of righteous-
ness, and the helmet of sulvatlon, and
the sword of the Spirit, which I8 the
word of God, we are roady for the con-
fllet, and we are certaln of victory.

It renquires colurage, fortitude, fafth,
perseveranes, and love to God and man
to make a good soldler of Jesus Christ.
12ut these we can have, and with these
woe must win the day. And when the bat-
tle Is over, and when there Is no further
need of our armor, and when we look
back over the hattlefield, may each one
f us be able to say with Bt. Paul, “1
have fought a good fight, T have finfghed
my course, I have kept the falth; hence-
forth there ¥s Inid up for me a crown of
righteousness which the Lord, the right-
eous Judge, shall give to me In that
Aday.""

answer
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REV. MR.,"GIBBONS' BERMON.

In the Dunmore Preshyterian church
last night, the pastor, Rev. Willlam F.
Glbbons, preached an eloguent sermon
on “"God's Banner,"” which was flllsd
with thoughts on Memorial Day. The
retvices throughout were of 4 patelotic
character, and were attended by a very
large congregation Beverul anthemns
were rendered by the cholir In Bpecially
fine manner, The speaker took his text
from Psalm vi, 4: "Thou hast given a
banner to them that fear thee' FPart of
Mr. Glbbons' sermon was as follows:

The lsraclites were not a warlike
Me: thelrs were the arts of peace, But
although they were forbidden mako
war for conquest, they were encouraged
to expect help from God In repelling the
heathen foes, who would have Invaded
thelr Mmheritance. There are certain ex-
progsions in which God likens himsoelf
to the bunner of Israel, Like Honry, of
Navarre, who urged his soldiers, should
e banner fall to rally round his own
white plume, 8o Jehovah, the captaln of
Isracl, would urge his people to decds
of glory, because he s thelr leader.
‘Jehovah—nissl! the TLord my bannee!
thie Is the royal purple banner of Gud's
sovergignity, the banner of God the fath-
ar. Hencath this banner strong men,
grand men, courngeous men, have been
marshalled,

UNDER GOD'S BANNER

I site following this banner such sun-
erowned men as Augustine, Calvin, Jona-
than Edwards pnd a host of mighty men
of wvalour, What made them astrong?
What set them te Latiling agalnst the
world? We answer, a cloar vision of the
moversignity of God, What gave them
thelr wvictory? They answer with a
mighty shout of triumph, “In the name
of the Lord will we set up our banners,**
Hear them ascribe thelr telumph unte
the Kinge “eternal immortal, Invisible."

Lot us turn to the New Testament Lo
study thers the blood-red banner of sal-
vatlon, the banner of God Lthe Bon. Notice
that the word banner of the text was
used not merely concerning & fag, such
as the modern word means, It s & symbaol
or a slgnal which s careied In the midst
of un army, and it s to uphold and pre-
sorve such a symbol that the true sol-
dier would lay down his Wle.

The cross of Josus Christ is the symbol

k('ornllnga;l on me &l_"
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AT DEVIL'S RUN.

By CHARLES B, LEWIS,

(Copyright, 188, by the Bacheller Byndloate.)
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PART I

On this June morning there Is pence
In the land.

The Indlan agent at Fort Rlixe reser-
vation Is congratulating himse.f on the
meek and humble demeanor of the 3,000
subjects under hin care, and today his
monthly report will anpouncs that the
war fever which selaed upon some of
the nucks a week or ao ago has entirely
vanished, Even “Bald-Faced Charley,"
. sub-chlef, and the worst of the lot,
nas scttled himseelf down to be " a good
boy."

AL glx o'clock I the morning Ser-
geant Yates rode out of Fort Bliss with
seven troopers to repalr the bridge at
Devil's Hun., Fifteen miles to the west,
Devil's Hun cuts across the milltary
road ns it comes up from the Union Pa-
cifie rallroad, It I8 & mountain tors
rent rushing through the rock gorge
twenty feet wide, und the spot is wild
and lonely.

At half-past nine o'clock, after gunrd-
mount, and before the men are ordered
out for forenoon drill, Lieutenant Day
and Miss Phelps canter out of the fore
for & ride across the country
westl, The officer |s one of tha three or
four unmarried men at the post; Miss
Phelps 18 Major Hallday's nlece, here
on a three monthe' visit from the cast,
It 1a & Leautiful morning, and se full
of the bulm of peace thal the glck men
in the hospital feel the effects of It like
a tonie,

Al eleven o'clock the soldier tele-
graph operator al the post, who Is
smoking his plpe and looking out of the
window at a troop drill, catches a
sharp and sudden call, and five min-
utes later he hurries to the office of the
adjutant with a telegram from the In-
dian agent, which reads:

“Bald-Faced Charldy and fifty fight-
ing bucks jumped the reservation last
night and hended for Little Valley!"

Bo, while congratulating himself on
the humble attitude of his chargesa, a
war party had slipped off under cover
of darkness and had doubtleas found
their first vietim before he was out of
bed, Ho Sergeant Yates and his seven
men had departed for the exact spot
where the Indians would seck to cross
the military road to fall upon the half-
dozen settlers In Little Valley. And so,
riding forth acrosg the plains toward
tha green-covered foot-hille, Lleuten-
unt Day and Mliss Phelps were 1abl
ride Into an ambush within ten mlles
of the fort., The siens which =slgnified
peace were base deception. Ten min-
utes after that dispatch was recelved
Fort Blias was In a state of turmoll.

Under cover of darkness the renegade
Indlane made stright for Little Val-
ley, thirty miles from the agency, and
about the same diastance from the fort,
They had eix hours before daylight,
and meant to fall upon the gettlers In
the early morning. After midnight a
fog came on which reduced
and finally checked- It altogether. it
thug happened that daylight found the
war party still to the north of the mili-
tary road, and they did not propose to
erogs It until night came agaln, The
bulk of them went into camp for ihe
day, bhut scouts were sent out In evoery
direction to plek up Information. Two
of these scouts, from thelr position on
the crest of a ridge, saw the two riders
a8 they came loping over the plains,
A slgmal brought two more nuts to
thelr assistance, Then the four, mount
el on thelr fAeest ponies, made a hasty
run of a mile and entered a dry ravine
and walted, Ten minutes aftey their
arrival the riders pussed them, headed
alinost direot for the Indian camp, and
with the four warriom In thelr rear
The palr were cut off and as good 4s
captired For a mile more they
rode on In lgnmmnce of the situation,
Then, as they drew reln on the crest
of a ridge to breathe thelr horses, the
officer looked back and noted the four
Indians following. There were plenty
of redsking riding about every day In
the week, but even the way thege “sub-
jeets” sat thelr ponles was proof to
him that they were rencgades und
mneant mischtef, He was armoed with
a revolver alone. To the right were
the foot-hills—to the left the military
road, This road was five miles away,
1f they oould reach it they might run
upon the dally mall coach or some
frelghters, or by extending the gallop
reach Devil's Run and the working
piirty.

“You see those Indlans, Miss
Phelps?" quletly asked the officer, ns
he polnted to the redskins advancing
at & walk.

“Yes '

“They doubtless belong to a war
party which has broken loose from the
reservation The military road = off
this way We must ride for It. Get a4
firm seat In your saddle and give your
horse the reln and for nothing
Jd shall follow close behind, Lut never
mind me. If you are alone when you
rench the road turn (o the left and
keep on untll you resach the Run.”

“Do you mean 1t she sald, as the
color dled out of her face and her lp
tremblad

“Every word of It, my dear friend
Be & brave girl and do as I tell yon
Our horses are stil) fresh, and please
God we may keep our distance. Realy
now. We shall have a good half mile
the start.”

“But you-—you!"

“Never mind me"” he sternly
rmanded. "I shall follow after, but you
must pay noe &ttention.  Remember--
turn to the left whien you strike ‘ho

SALT
RHEUM

Most torturing and disfiguring of itehing,
vurniug, scaly akin and scalp bumsors Is in
stautly relloved by & war bath with Cury
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road. Qlive your horse hisn head and
trust him to find his way. Now you
nre off!"”

K Y1 YT eame the yells of the
Indians as the two riders started off,
and then the race had begun. For the
first mile It was an even race, Then
the Indiane began to galin, inch by inch,
and as they did #0 the afficer began to
drop back. The gir! was riding with a
firm seat and her horse was ploking his
own route. The
their yelling, but as they orepl nearer
and nearer the reporta of thelr rifles
were added. Ae a bullet sang over her
head Miss Phelps looked back with
white, scared face, but the officer
smiled at hor and motioned for her to
pay no attention. There came a second,
a third and a fourth. Fhen the lleu-
tenant felt a sudden pain In his right
shoulder—a sensation as if a hot lron
had touched the flesh, and he changed
the reing to his Jeft and muttered
to himself,

“That's a bullet through the shoulder,
but they can't do us well again!'

It was wild shooting on the part of
the pursuers, but they were counting
on luck, Although they bad galned
somewhat In the race, the lmg-legred
eavalry horses had the advantages In
climbing the ridges and were atlll In
good wind., They wers certain to reach
the military road first, barring acel-
dent Bullet after bullet went
nfter the fugitives, and when the road
wae only & mile away the oficer sud-
denly lifted in his saddle again. A bul-
let had struck in the left hip. ‘The In-
dinns knew that he was hit ngnin and
velled In triumph, The girl looked
back, and the ofMcer closed up the dia-
tance and shouted to her through his
clinched teeth:

“We are close upon the road now! De
sure and turn to the left!™

Down the slope of o ridge as steep as
a house roof thundered the riders (rito
the highway, and after them came the
redskine, A turn to the Jeft, and then.
riding side by side, the officer and the
girl used the spurs for the first time
and began to dmw gulckly away. The
race was lost to the pursuers, and In
their mmge they fired their Winchesters
A8 fast aa they could pull the trigger.
Ping! Ping! Ping! sang the hullets,
One of them grazed the lady's hat—an-
other passed through her riding-skirt
~u third struck the offleer In the calf of
the right leg. [

“Are you hit?'" he asked, as he turned
to her.

"No—are yon1"

“Only grazed, T think., It ean’t he
over two miles to the run, and the In-
dians will goon give up the chase, Hello
—what's thiat*

Ialt an bour previously one of the
sergeant’'s party at Devil's Run had
climbed a high hill to examine some
growing timber which might be ussd
for the bridge. Looking away to the
east he had seen the oMceer and the
lady as they galluped for thelr lHves,
and he had no sooner given the alarm
than the sergent ordersd every man
to saddle up, It took ten minutes to
get started, but they rode fast and
wire In time. As they met the fugl-
tives they drew aside and let them
pase and then fell upon the four In-
dinns and wiped threée of them off the
face of the earth. The fourth aban-
doned hi# pony and escaped up a
ravine, When the sergeant rode back
in search of his oMcer and the lady he
found them In his camp at Devil's Run.
The Heutenant wag lving on the ground,
and Miss Phelps was near by crying
and wringing her hands and calling for
help.

“"What's up, mum?” called the ser-
geant, as he rode up and dismounted.
“He is dead—don’t you see he

dead,” she walled in reply.

“Looks ke It. 8hot in the lex, hip
and shoulder! Ye gods, but what pluck
to hang on as he di4! No, he Isn't
dead! Here Wilking, get some water,
and you Green, help me to cut his
clothes off and dress these hurts, Grant,
you lead the Jady away a bit and talk
to her til she calms down, and the
rest of you Keep your eyes open for
Indlans. A band has jumped the res-
ervation and will try to cross here, and
we may have the whole crowd down on
uUs ot any moment,

The “lady from the east,” aw the sol-
dlers culled her, hud never seen a hos-
tile Indian In her life, und such a orisis
us she had passed through would have
weakened the nerves of almost any
man. She pulled hereelf together in a
few minutes, however, and aa she
reached the side of the wounded officer
to offer assistance he opened his eyes
and looked nbout him and asked:

“What is it, sergeant—what has hap-
pened?'”

“You got & run from the Indiana, slr,
and you are wounded in three places
I'm patching you up, lleutenant, and
in five minutesa I'll send & man to the
fort for the ambulance.

“And Miss Phelps?™

“Unhurt, and here to answer for her-
welf, sir"

Thank God for that!*

A few minutes Iater, while the Wluaff,
but good-hearted gergeant and the half-
erylng girl were “patching up'" the
wounded offlesr for his ride to the
fort, a trooper was sent off Lo the fort
with @ message. He had not been gone
téen minites when the reports of rifles
wenre heard, and in another ten he waa
back and reporting.

“Bergeant, the reptlles are In am-
bush along the road beside thet big,
dend pine! 1T caught sight of at least
five or'six of them as they fired, and
my horse Is hit and 1've a bullet In my
leg!"

“"We are cut off, sir!"” reported
gergeant, in turn, to the Hsutenant,

But the officer had fainted from the
loss of blood and the paln of his
wounds,

Is
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PART IL

It was lucky for the honor of the old
—th cavalry that Sergeant Yutes had
been sent out In command of that
bridge-repalring party, It was Jucky
for the wounded leutenant, for “the
lady from the «<ast" and for all con-
cerned except the Indlans. The ser-
geant was & veteran Indlan Aghter and
a man of nerve. The little troop had
come out with only thelr blankets and
cooking utensils, expecting to pass only
a night at the Run, and had camped
down cloge to their work, The posl-
tion was an exposed one, and the first
move was to seek a better one. Buch
A place wias at hand im-mu the bowld-
ers on the hiliside overlooking the
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bridge, Two (roopers were sent up tha
rond a gquarter of & mile to aet as
videtten, two more down the road to
sea If the Indiane had reached It on
that side, and as the lleutenant recov-
ered consclousness agaln the sergeant
saluted and sald:

“We are going to move up among the
rooks, mir. Thers come the men from
below, and IU's sure we have the red-
skinse on both wsides of us, No fear
about our standing 'em off, however,
Now, boys, easy with him.” .

The horses wo p saddied and drly.
en down Into the bed of the Run to
take care of themnselves, All the can-
teens, coffes pots and kettles were filled
with fresh water and carried up to the
new camp, and without fuss or excite-
ment the entire party and all thelr
helongings were poon posted on the hill
With thelr uxes the men lopped off
branches to make n bed for the wound-
ed oMcers, nnd loose rocks were plled
between the bowlders to make the po-
sotion Impregnable, When the ser.
goant reported to e oMoer what he
had done the latter replied:

“Very well. You have done just the
right thing. 1 am better now, and I'l
try to help you out with advice. It the
Indians attack wos that Miss Phelps is
well sheltered. If the reds are above
and bLelow we can't expect help. How
are the men?"

“All right, ®mlr. Davis I8 wounded,
but not Mdeabled, and there'll be elght
of us to hold the place. We can hold It
for a week. If the lady will look after
vou we'll take care of the murdering
redekins,

The ofcer felt his position keenly,
but it could not be helped, Such wos
the pain of the wound In the hip thot he
was compelled to le at full length,
Had he been able to sit up with his
back to a rock his pistol arm was uke-
less, After her rally the girl had
taken hold in & way to prove that she
had plenty of pluck, and she now an-
nouriced her readiness to take charge
of the helpless man, Do youw look for
love and romance here? If so T must
disappoint you. Mlss Phelps wis nl-
ready engaged 1o Ao young man In her
home city, and Liesutenant Day had
pa=sed  Inte  confirmied achelorhood
Her heart waa blg with gratitude, how-
ever, for his gallantry and courage, and
on his part he had that chivalrous reve-
erence and admiration for the sex al-
waye to be found In the army officer,
but always showing the stronger at the
posta farthest from clvilization,

“If you had not coversd my retreat
you woid not have recetved those bul-
Jet!" ghe reproachfully =ald, as she
wet the Landages over his woundes.

“They are mere soratches and won't
bother me a month,'” he stoutly replied.
"My only regrel Is that I can't sit up
and take a band in. You must act as
my alde as well aa nurse. How are the
men posted 7"

“On the three sides of the square,’
she replied.

“1 do not want to call the sergeant
away, Go down to him and ask If there
are any signa of the Indians yet. They
may cross the road without attacking
us."”

In flve minutes she returned to re-
port:

“The sergeant says the Indlans are
closing In from the west and the north,
and he expects a rugh within ten min-
utes. He has counted as high as 30,
but belleves the party 1s much larger.”

The Indlang did not walt ten minutes.
They had left men (o hold the rodad
above and below, and they aimed to
wipe out the soldiers and then mnake
their dash into Little Valley and out

Plise. There were about 30 In the rush
agalnst the two sides of the camp most
open to attack—106 to a side. At a wlig-
meil whoop they came tearing up the
slope, covered with trees, shrubs and
bowlders, and never 414 red men dis-
play more pluck and detérmination
The soldlers opened flre as soon a8
stormer could be sighted, and with her
face as white as the clouds above and
her heart in her mouth, Miss Phelps
reported to the greaning officer:

“PThe men are down on thelr knees
and fAiring over the rocks. They do not
geem ot all exoited, There—I see an In-
dian on the north alde—I1 see two others
down there! How they shriek and yell!
One has leaped the recks! Thers comes
another, hut the sergeant—"

vAnd 1 Iving here helpless!”
od the officer, 1s the pergeant
Por God's eake, tell me what is happen-
Ing!"”

“No! The sergeant
brained the other with
musket! The men are
Indine have been beaten

Three minutes later the
camé up to salute and report,

“We drove them back, sir, and T
think we killed seven or clght, but I've
lost two men killed and a third badly
wounded.”

“Well done, sergeant!'" replied the of-
ficer when he could contrul his volce,
“1'm sorry for the joss, but perhaps the
Indians will stay eked.™

“I'm afraid they won't, sir, 1 never
saw such devils. I must get back to
the men and look out for another dash,
If they come as they did before we'll
have & hard job of it."

“Is he afrald the Indians will owver-
power him?" agked the girli when the
sergeant was gone,

“Yeq, If they rush him again, There
are only filve men now."

“And If we are captured

“We won't bel"

shout-
down?

shot one and
his clubbed
cheering—the
off1*

sergennt

g

quietly replied the
officar. “Put my revolver hgpe at my
laft hand, and do yvou sit down here! If
the Indluns the eamp 1 shall
shoot vou and then put a bullet into my
own head!"

“Yes—yes—that will the
she said as aBe handed him the weapon
and sat dowmn at his elhow, “There thoy
come again! Yes, you will shoot 1
first!”

‘Are the men cool?" asked the oflloer,
as the oarbines Legan to speak,

""Yes—same as before. Thers
the Indians! 1 can s¢e one—two—thres

God have mercy on us!”

“Are they Inslde?

“Yes—yes—shool mo!"

“He qulet! What's the sergeant
Ing?

“He'n—hle'n

oRrry

b way!"

Comes

do

flghting—the men
fighting—oh! Ged! but how they
fAghting!"' she shrieked as ghe hid
face In her hands

“And now?™ psked the lsutenant, as
the beads of perspirstion stood out on
his forehead and his eyes burned like
oconls of fNire.

The are down—they have
been driven out-—ihe men are chesring
for victory!"” she gasped as she leaped
up.

“They came agaln, sir, as 1 thought
they would," sald the sergeant, as he
CAme up to report, “"but we have beaten
them off. Thelr loss Is so heavy that
they won't try 1t agaln,”

“And about our lose?" usked the offl-
roer

are
are
hey

Indians

“Sorry to report, sie, that the men are
all down but Darnes and me."

"What! Al dead!™

“All dead, sir, The man wounded
before was killed In the rush. Barnes
has & soratch or so and 've got the
same, but T think the worst s over
now, They'll hang wbout and do some
\ghooting, but they won't rush wus

amnin, If thay do, we'll fall back here
and—and-—"

And die together, he moant, thougl
he A1 not utter the words, The oMcer
understood and smiled grimly; the girl
understood, and In her heart she felt
more admiration for the weather-beat-
en old sergeant than for any othor man
Iving,

The Indinns Al not rush agaln
hand lost thirtesn In killed and
or six wounded, and they did not
know how gront n loss they had in-
flicted on the defonders. Thelr rald ine
to Little Valley mumst be given up,
and they would sneak back to thes re-
pervation and become “good Indlane”
agaln.  Before going, however, they
wanted revenge for thelr dead and
wounded Beatering about, and two
or three of them climbing trees to get
a plunging fire, they began a de-
sultory fusiiade, and at the end of &
quarter of an hour Private Barnes was
fhot through the head, Miss Phelps
wan reporting the tragedy to the lleu-
tenant when Sergeant Yates came up
and saluted and announced.

They
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agaln before any news could reach Fort |

“Harnesa is gone, sir; but I'll do the

| best T can alone. I think the devils are

{ about to give up the fight, but the lady
must lie close or some sharpshooter
| will piek her off. Flease keap down,
miss, Any ordere, lleutenant?

“"None sergeant, The news of this
party getting away from the reservas
tion must have been telegraphed the

| fort, and no doubt troops have been
Iiw-t\t out, We ought to be hearing
fiom some of them soon'

“That's it, sir, and 1'H go back to the
blg bowlders and try and pot the red

| devils In the blg tree”

After that the fire of the Indlans

| alackened to an occaslonal shot, and

the wounded officer readl the sign
aright., The dlscomfited redekine weore
making ready to rotire, Scarcely ten
minutes had gone Ly when  the re-
ports of carblnes were heard 0 the
ecast, followed by cheers. and as the
sergeant cheered and Miss Phelps clap-
ped heér hands, the lHeutenant ox-
claimed;

“*Thank Ciod for that! 1t I= a detach-
ment from dhe fort, looking after us

| and the sergeant's party, and we are
| gaved! Listen to the houf-beats of the
horpes'*

“Hooray! Hooray! It's our boys
coming!" shouted the sergeant, as ha
awung his cap and danced about.

| There was just one more report from
| a rifle, but nelther the girl nor the of-
They wera

ficer gave It any attention.
looking for the rescuers, and as the
troopers came in sight on the road
below, Miss Phelps ollmbed over tha
rocks and called to them., A captaln
wns in command, and as he seram-
bled up the hill, followed by a dozen
Mamounted men, he reached out for
the hand of the hystericul girl and
shouted:

»Thank God we have found you alivel
Where e the lleutenant?”

8he pointed to the helpless man on
tha bed of boughs, but could not utter
a word

“Fh. o'd man, did they pot you?’
asked the eaptain, as he bent over his
| comrade,
| “Yes, got me pretty bad., It was a
| hot little fight, but T was not In it
The sergeant, God bless him, deserves
all the eredit. You came just in time.
He told me a moment ago that all his
men had been wiped out.”

“od forbld! Where |8 Yatea?"

“Diwn that way,'”

“Yes, 1 see h'm kneelng beslde the
Mg rock. Oh, srgeant!”’

The sergeant. did not move nor ane
swer. The eaptain walked down to him
and clapped him on the shoulder and
enld:

“Eh, sergeant! Get up Here and let's
shake hands over this, Day has been
telling me how epol and brave—*'

The kneeling man suddenly toppled
over sideways, and then the captaln
suw that he had beon talking to & dead
man! The Just bullet fired by an In-
dian had struck him fair In the fore-
head. It was what the wrmy folks call
“the wipe-out at Devil's Run.*

THE END,
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